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the other at Gorizia. Pospichil had the name of
Novak. Raitch had the audacity to take the name of
the man who is now President of Czecho-Slovakia. He
was Benes. They had plenty of money and they amused
themselves as men on holiday while waiting for news
of the crime at Marseilles.

A telegram would arrive for Pospichil in the name of
Novak at the post office at Fontainebleau. Failing that,
the two men were to keep their eyes open for Kvaternik
or Pavelitch at the Cafe de la Paix, in Paris. The Place
de 1'Opera was their rendezvous. So many thousands
of various nationalities met there every day that no
meeting of these conspirators was likely to be remarked.

The 9th October must have been a day of tense
expectation for Pospichil and Raitch. They remained
until the afternoon in Fontainebleau. Nothing in the
name of Novak had been received at the post office.
That seemed to indicate that the journey to Marseilles
had proceeded according to plan and that the organizers
had had no difficulty with the assassins. Neither Vlada
the Chauffeur nor Mio Krai had refused to go on with
the perilous attempt. But, like Peter Oreb at Zagreb,
they might get an attack of nerves at the last moment,
or they might be arrested on the scene of action, or the
street might be so heavily guarded by police and military
that it would not be possible to get near enough to fire
a shot. A bomb was a much less accurate weapon.
Bombs might be thrown and yet the King escape. But
if the attempt failed Pospichil would hardly get a telegram
before evening. There was plenty of time to make
further preparations because the King's visit to Versailles
was not to take place until the Wednesday. The 9th
October was a Monday.

In the afternoon they went into Paris by omnibus
and visited the Place de TOpera. They thought they
might see someone at the cafe. But there was no one
there that they recognized or who recognized them, so
they strolled along the boulevard Haussmann and